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FARM HOUSE. 
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CT 1 
A Country Village. 
Enter Aura and Flora. 


Aura. 


\OUSIN, I'll go to London. 

Fra. What new lure has Satan employed to 
tempt you thither ? 

Aura. Only to ſee ſome of my own ſpecies ; a few 
men and women; for I cannot look on the things we 
talk'd to juſt now, but as beings between men and beaſts, 

and of an inferior nature to the people who grow in cities. 
IfI ſtay longer among the ſavages, I ſhall not have vanity 
enough to keep myſelf clean. I muſt go to London to re- 
cover my pride, 
» Flra. And yet how often hav I heard thee rail at 
London, and call it an infectious congregation of vapours ; 
a allemblage of fal ſehood and hypocriſy. 


bs Aura, 
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Aura, Tis true; but my affections have taken another 
turn. The heart of a woman, girl, like a bowl down a 
hill, continually changes as it rolls. I declare feriouſly, 
I never knew my own mind two hours together in my 
Ufe. | 

Hora. Couſin, thou art a very wild fop. 


Aura. We are all ſo in our hearts. O'my conſcience 
here they are! 


Flora. What? 
Aura. Men, my dear, men Human creatures ! look, 


hcre they come. 


Enter Modely and Tleartivell. 


Modely. Pretty maidens, ſtay a moment; turn again 


and give your aſſiſtance to two honeſt fellows in diſtreſs. 
Our carriage is broke down, our horſes are lame, tis late, 
and we have loſt our way. 

Heartwell, And we would know where—— She's into- 
lerably handſome ! | 

Modlely. We ſhall ie to-night She is a ſweet girl. 


Flra. Sir, we buy, we don't ſell fortune: two Gyplies 


juſt now offered us a penny-worth ; they paſs'd by thoſe 


elms; I believe you may o'er take em. 
Aura. Yes, Sir, they will tell you what will happen to 
you exactly. Good evening. | | Gomg. 


Modely. Why you would not leave me in a ſtrange 


place, child? 


Aura, We have no title at all to you. If you are a 


couple of ſtray cattle, all we can do is to bring you to the 
conſtable. . 

Modely. And what then. 
| Aura, 


* 
7 
7 

> 
Ya 
* 
1 
125 
8 2 
bes 
2 73 
8 
* 
* 
» YE 
* 
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Aura, Why then we mult cry you three market-days, 
2nd if nobody owns you, why you muit be pounded 
till ſomebody does. 
Heurſiuell. Stay one moment, dear creature; vaniſh not 
immediately, if you would not have me believe myſelf in a 


viſion. 

Flora, Pray, Sir, come down to my underſtanding: 
mine, you ſee, is as plain as my dreſs. | 
Hleurtiuell. In one word then, who is the inen 
of that farm houſe in the valley? Our horſes tell lame, and 
we have ſent our carriage round there. 


Flora. A ſour old man, Sir; who, when he is in a very | 


good humour, vouchſafes to call me niece. 

Aura, And me daughter. There we live, Gentlemen, 
and are like to live ; fretting one another like ſilk and wor- 
ited wove together, 'till we quite wear out. 
 Heartwell, You have none of the ruſt of the country 
upon you: neither your words, your manners, nor any 
thing but your habits, ſpeak what you would appear. 

Aura. My tather, and the vicar of our parith, taught us 
to read and write. But indeed, Sir, my father was born a 
gentleman, and is by accident only a clown : for having in 
his youth profuſely ſquander'd a great eſtate in London, he 
took an averſion to the town, and turn'd his ſword into a 
ploughſhare. 

 Heartwell, Is it impoſſible to ſce this old d Cynic? I per- 
ſuade myſelf we m ght revive thoſe ſeeds of humanity that 
once liv'd within him, and get entertainment in his farm, 
for one night only ; eſpecially if you would be ſo good to 
uſe your power too, and venture to interccde for a ſtranger. 

Flora. Sir, tis impoſlible If you wore any form but 
but what you do 
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Heartwell. Aſk him only—try a little—uſe the influence 


of your eyes —aſk him, with a look of pity, and tis impoſ- 
ſible he ſhould deny you. 


Flora. Shall we aſk? 
Aura, Will you venture ? 
Flora. I'm half afraid If you would ſecond me 
Aura. Never fear, my girl, III ſtand bravely by thee. 
Gentlemen, well endeavour to prevail, and you ſhall have 
an anſwer in the turn of a ſecond. | 
[Exeunt Flora and Aura, 


Feartwell. What a couple of jewels are here in ruſtic 
Work? 


M:dely. I never beheld any thing ſo conennng | 
Heartwell, What a ſhape. What 
Modely. An air, a mein, an inſtep, a foot! 
 Heartwell, Why you don't mean my girl? 
Medely. Nor you mine, I oye? 
Heartwell. Ah! rogue! 3 ! what a lucky night is this, 
odely. If we get in. 


Heariwell, Hold! here they come, and old Crabtree 


Enter Freehold, Flora, and Aura. 
Freehold. Oh! hoh! perhaps theſe are ſome of my 


Covent Garden acquaintance. 


Flora. I can't tell; but they have waited a 8 while 
for an anſwer, | 

Freehold, Let 'em wait, with a murrain. 

Aura. Pleaſe, Sir, to ſay ay or no. 

Freehold. No then, no! Burn my houſe and barns, 
ſend the murrain among my cattle, the mildew in my 


FO and the blight in my fruit, but let no London 


Plagues 


3 
plagues come within my doors. What has bewitched you 
to aſk ſuch a queſtion? 

Flora. They deſire in common humanity, as they are 
gentlemen. 

Freehald. Gentlemen! hah! They are the bane of 
your ſex, The devil did leſs miſchief in the form of the 
ſerpent to Eve, than in that to her A Well, I'll 
talk with em to oblige you. 

Modely. Sir, the unexpected occaſion of this trouble— 

Freehold, Oons, Sir, ſpeak truth; I know what you 
are pumping for; a pretty excuſe for an unſeaſonable viſit. 
I have not told one lie in compliment theſe thirty years. 

| Heartwell, Nor heard one neither ? 

Freehold. No, Sir, nor heard one. Here we only 


make up a few neceſſary lies for a market day, or ſo. 


Modeley. But we would only ſay in plain words 
Freehald, T'll tell you what honourable deſigns you two 


have clubb'd for, in plain words: Your horſes were to 


fall lame; you were to be benjghted ; and making uſe of 
my humanity for entrance into my houſe, you very ho- 
neſtly hope for an opportunity to ruin my family. Aſk 
your conſciences, is it not ſo? hal! 
| Heartwell, We confeſs the charge is too generally 
true; but we beg leave to be excepted. 

Freehald, Whence came you? 

Heartwell, From London. „„ 

Freebold. From London; ſo I thought again: the 
mart of iniquity; Satan's chief reſidence. He picks up 
a vagabond ſoul or two now and then with us; but he 
monopolizes there. 

Modely. But, Sir, to our nurpole: Is there no ſecu- 
rity to be taken for one night only? 

5 Freehold, 
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Freehold, There is, if you'll accept the terms. Look 


ye, gentlemen ; J have one faithful friend in the world— 


tis honeſt Towzer, a true bred maſtiff ; one who never 
ſcrapes or kiſſes my hand but in honeſt truth, who will 
ſtand by me with his beſt blood. Now he does me the 


favour to he every night at my bed's foot. I am like- 


wiſe maſter of a brace of large-boned threſhers—and theſe 
three have been the guardians of my farm theſe ten years, 
They have no more reſpect than J for a laced coat :—you 
know the reſt, I'll ha' no poaching, 
Heariwell, Sir, we accept your terms. He that in- 
tends no wrong, fears none. 
Freehold, There then, there lies your way. 
[ Exeunt Freehold, Modely, and Heartæuell. 
Flora. Laud, coulin, he has taken 'em both in. 
Aura. I tremble ſo I don't know what to do. 
Flora. It was your fault. 
Aura. You were bewitched to aſk him. 
Flora. Why did you not adviſe me to the contrary ? 
Aura. O dear, my heart beats. 
Flira, Ay, it beats to arms child, — The i iS 
beſieged! | | | 
Aura, Come let's in —Courage, and the day's our own. 


| Exeunt, 
SCENE I. 
A Hall in the Farm. 
Enter Freehold, Modely, and Heartwell . 


Freehald, Forget you have been within the walls of 
a City, and we ſhall agree well enough. 


Heartwell. But, Sir, do you never, never intend to 
ſee London again? 


Frehald 
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Free hold. Never, never, I tell you. 

Heartwell, Why fo, Sir. 

Freehold, I am unqualified for converſation there, 
The few virtues you have you hide; and affect crimes to 


be agreeable. In a word, you are all falſe, double-fac'd, 


execrable hypocrites. Come, will you drink a cup of 
brown ale before you eat: 


Heartwwe!l, I thank you, Sir, but J am not thirſty now. 


Freehpold. Do you never drink but when you are dry? 
We have none of your French wines—we live upon En- 


gliſh beef and beer, the ſtaple of our own country. 

Heartwell, And every honeſt Briton ought to encou- 
rage it. 

Freehold. Right boy: Come, will you ſmoke a pipe 
before ſupper. A pipe is the beſt whet in the world. 

Modely. No, by no means. Pray, Sir, who is the 
Lord of your Manor, here? 

Freehold. We have no Lord, Sir; we have a Lady. 

 Modely. A lady? $ 

Freehald. Ay, Sir; ſhe lives at the great houſe on the 
hill above, with an old knight, her.kinſman, whoſe eſtate 
Joins to her's; one Sir John Engliſh. But come into 


this room and drink a cup of ale before ſupper; nay, I 
will have it ſo. 


Medely. We'll follow you. 
Freehald, What, you fee the wenches coming; re- 
member our articles, or Towzer's the word. 5 
5 [ Exit. 
Z Enter Aura and Flora. | 
Modely. Hah!—my mademoiſelle once again I I 
kill thee, my dear little thief, with kiſſes, 


Aura 


— 2 2 EY ” Ct ju — — 
a E og ret OI 


C9) 

Aura. Then I ſhall be the firſt maid that ever died 
that death, and deſerve to be buricd with my face down- 
wards. | | 

Maodely. Whither do you run? What, muſt I follow 
you ? | h 8 1 

Aura, If you have courage ; the old gg, i in the 
next room. „„ | 

Modely. Hang the dragon 2 1 am a knight errant, and 
tis my buſineſs to conquer dragons. 

Aura. Come on, then Hercules the ſecond. 
¶Axeuni Modely aud dura, 

Heartwell. Hear IE me ſwear to you, fair maid.--- 

Flora. What is it ”u wou'd eur ke het you love 
me ? | | 

Heartwell, Really, 1 never liked a woman better it in my 
life. 

Flira. I think you are ſomething more than tolerable ; : 
---T was going to ſay agreeable. 

Heartꝛuell. Do you like me?. 
Flira. As J might a picture. 


Heartuell. Do you take me only ſor the ſhadow of a 


man? | f 
Flora, To me no more; for I lock on this accident 
only as the idle deluſion of a morning dream. 
Heartwell, Then let me wake thee into real happi- 
neſs: the little God of Love ſhall wanton in thy heart, as 
he now plays and revels in thy eyes. 
Flora. Hold? hold you are running back into meta- 
phor ;---why this is downs ght poetry, TOY come to com- 
mon ſenſe again. ; 
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55 
Heartwell, That is very true; to be ſhort, then, 
whereabouts is your bedchamber ? 
Flira., What then, it ſeems, you do certainly aſſure 
yourſelf, that having ſqueez'd my hand, and ligh'd out a 
few unneceſſary fine things, I ſhall fall plumb i into your 
arms, as cats get birds by gazing at em. | 
Heartwell, Come, my love, this diale is. affected as 
t'other. Take this jewel, accept it, wear it as a token. of . 
the moſt pure affection; you ſhall live with me, command 
me and my fortune. I'll take you from this cottage, and 
this croſs old man; ; and you ſhall live, as your beauty and 
your wit demand you ſhould, in all the various pleaſures 
this gay world can give you. 1 
Flora. Here,, Sir; take your toy again,---] hank you 
humbly for theHhighty favour.---What, would you barter. 


with me for myſelf? Bribe me out of my perſon ? Tis 


poorly done. But know, Sir, I have a heart within, that 
proudly tells me,” no price ſhall ever buy it. But is it ho- 
neſt in you to temps. that innocence you ſhould protect? 


| Reaſon diſtinguiſhes men from beaſts ; and virtue, men 


from men. Think. reflect: Are your intentions agreea- 


ble to juſtice, honour, gratitude ?---You wivng une, as 


well as me. Farewelll | [ Exit. 

 Heartwell, She has ſtung me to the ſoul Fe her too 
juſt reproaches. I am conſcious and aſhamed of my crime. * 
My heart burns within me---ſhe ſinks into my mind—.IT 


mult have her, though at the price of liberty. I'll aſk her 


uncle's conſent immediately. But what will the world Jag. 
I renounce it---I abjure it. . | 

I'll give her all my future life; <4 prove, © 

Like Anthony ;---the World Well Loſt for Love.” 
: 1 
END OF ACT I. 
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"A ST II. 
e b L 
A Rural Proſpect, with the Farm Houſe, 


Unter Miudely and Heartwell from the Houſe. 


Madely. 
"TAS ever any thing fo agrecable? 
VF Y Heariwell, What palace cou'd have entertain'd 
us like this cottage ? | 


Maodlely. The blunt old man gave us a meal, plain and 
undiſguiſed. | | 

Heartwell, Artleſs and honeſt like himſelf.-Did you 
obſerve the ſweetneſs and purity of this little dwelling ?--- 
The honey ſuckles hid the light of our ſmall caſement 


Modely. And mix'd their odours with the ſharp morn- 
ing air, and wak'd me early. 

Heartwell, Why, did you lleep ? 
| Madely. Like 2 whipt top——Did not you ? 


Heartwell, Ah, no! my heart was dancing the gal- 


loping nag—My ſpirits were in arms; and all the mobility 


of my blood roar'd out inceſſantly — Flora! Flora! — 


Flora! 


romanſki. 


Heartwell. [4 much 3 love, I cou'd fight for her; I 


could dic for her; and will-marry her. 
Modely. What you have a mind to put your paſſionto 
| | a vio- 


— 
” 


Madel. What then you are really in love, that is a-la- 
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certain cure. 
Heartwell. Be not ſevere ; her beauty, George, will 


make my joys 1mmortal. 
"a Modely. I can't believe either in the Immortality of her 
beauty, or your paflion, 
Heartwell. May be ſo; but I ſhall put them to the 


trial. | 
Modely. Fly! fly, begone; for here comes my tempta- 
tion, | Exit Heartwell, 


Enter Aura. 
Aura. Gentlemen, the tea's ready. 
} Madely. Tea! Why you live within doors as elegant- 
15 ly as the people of our world. This cottage is like a dia- 
5 mond in the quarry—All rough without; within, all light 
and beauty, my lovely charming 

Aura. Nay, no more love, I entreat, I petition. Come, 
leave this whimſical dumb cant of ſighing and ogling ; and 
tell me, in plain Engliſh, what you'd have. 

Modely. Cou'd not you help one to a little ready beauty? 

Aura, What wou'd you give for a ſmall purchaſe that 
way? 9 
Maodely. Heart 95 hear, my dear. 

Aura. That was the old way they ſay; before money 
was in faſhion, they uſed to barter in kind. 

Hodely. Let us renew that honeſt cuſtom 1 in the age of 
innocence and love. 

Aura. Have you a clear title to the thing you wou q 
ſell ? That heart of yours, I warrant, has been mortgaged 
over and over. : 

Modely. Humph! it has been a little dipp'd, but I have 
always honorably redeem'd it, and was as free as air till T 


| beheld thoſe eyes. | Zi! 
© 2 e, Aura 
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Aura. Ah that humble killing bow. Goon. Now 
T know you are to talk of chains, and daggers, and "__ 
and hearts, and flames, and darts. 
Modeiy. Is it poſſible to hide. a paſſion, which though 


my tongue is ſilent, breaks out in every look and mo- 


tion. 

Aura. Wonderful pretty this! But, Sir, I know the na- 
tural whirl of the mind of man; tis as inconſtant as a 
turnſtile; his heart's a tennis ball; his inclination's the 


racket; and his paſſions drive it round the world. 


ATidely. Dare only to try me, and if you Uke me not, 
diſcharge me. | 

Aura. She deſerves to be robb'd, who takes a ſervant 
that brings a certificate of his being a thief. 

Medely. Tis not engraven here, I hope. 

Aura, Yes, truly, there is a ſort of a faithleſs, loving, 
London, lying air, that hangs upon your features, and 


trightens me terribly, 


Modeiy. Then propaſe your oven ſecurity ; bind me as 
you pleaſe. 8 
Aura. Agreed. Suppoſe then I lik d you well enough 
to make a huſband of you; would you marry me? Look 
ve there—Confounded—Aſtoniſhed at once; mentioning 
the word only has put the man into a cold ſweat, J pro- 
fels. | 8 8 2 

Msodely. No, no, but I wou'd have you leave this ſour 
old man, and this ruſtic cot, and take your flight with me 


and love. Love ſhall conduct us with his purple wings; 
Joys ſhall meet joys, in circles and new pleaſures chaſe the 


ſwift hours away. Thou ſhalt be dearer to me, than any 
wife can be. | | | 
Aura. So tis out at laſt. What then am I to be your 
miſtreſs only; have every inconvenience of a wife, with 
| the 


% 


"2 the ſcandal of a wench ; and perhaps be forced to cluck a 
brood of illegal chickens after me, and peck about the pa- 
riſh for my ſubſilletice | ? 
Midely. No, my dear, it ſhall not be within my power 
to wrong you; 1 will ſettle 

Aura. The Lord knows what with a ſham-lawyer. 

Modely. Chooſe your own lawyer, take your own ſe- 
curity, make your own truſtees ; you ſhall have an inherit- 
ance in my heart and my land, as firm as if you were born 
to it. 

Aura. To be ſerious then, ſince you are ſo. I'll tell 
you all the inheritance I boaſt, or wiſh for, is this low, 
humble cottage ; and a mind, I hope a virtuous mind_ 
that cannot, even in this ſituation, bear diſhonour. Take 
back your worthleſs trifle of a heart, and your more worth- 
leſs promiſes ; and know I ſcorn as much to yield to the 
mean bargain of your hireling paſlion, as you do to ſubmit | 
to honorable love. You ſay the laws of honor, when they 
are broken, aſk lite for recompence ; yet, you would falſify 
i your truſt to my father—defraud him of his treaſure in his 
; child; inhoſpitably murder your good hoſt, whoſe houle 
you enter'd with a promiſe that would to two common 
thieves, under ſuch circumſtances, be ſacred and invio-- 
1 lable. „ 
1 Modey. Do you know now what you have loſt by this 
"8 canting. I was to have made love to you in ſoft nonſenſe. 
You were to have been very angry, and very kind; and ſo ] 
was to have made you the happieſt woman in the world 
with your own conſent, that's all.—You ſee what a fool 
you have been, 


Aura. How came this unwor thy imagination into your 
head, 
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Atodely, In a dream, deary. Its a pity it was not 


K. 


real. 
Aura. Go; you are a devil. | 4 
Madely. Come; you are an angel. — 
Aura. Keep your diſtance. 
(Lings Young I am, and ſore, afraid 

Would you hurt a harmleſs maid ; 

Lead an innocent aſtray ? 

Tempt me not, kind Sir, I pray. 


[ Exit, 


AMedely. F'll follow the to the world's end. 
Exit. 
SCENE II. 
5 1 
A Village. Bells heard at a Diſtance. 
Enter Heartwell, Flora, and Several Countrymen and women, =_ 
Heartwell, My good neighbours, I thank you all. I 7 
beg you'll excuſe me now ; here is 8 to drink this 1 
lady's health. 7 
| Ext, all but Heartwell, —_ Flora. © Pp 
My wife! my dear! I am now richer than the ſea; I have 
2 treaſure in thee, more valuable than what the earth con- 
tains, 


Enter Shacklefigure, 


How now!] what ſolemn piece of formality, what man 
of wires is this that moves towards us? He ſtirs by clock- 
work, like St. Dunſtan's giants: he prepares to open his 
mouth, as if he cou'd not ſpeak without an order of 
court. 

Shacklefigure. Save you, right worſhipful Sir. 
Heartwell, And you eke alſo! 


Shacklefigure. 


| E 
Shacklefigure. Sir John Engliſh, my moſt bountiful 


lord and maſter, hearing by the mouth of common ſame— 

Heartwell, Common fame, is a common har, friend; 
you have your news from the worlt hands— 

Shacklefigure. Sir you break the thread of my diſcourſe. 

Heartwell. Well, join it again, and g, on. 

Shacklefigure. Sir John Engliſh, my moſt bountiful lord 
and maſter, hearing by the mouth of common fame, thar 
you were join'd in holy wedlock to the niece of his good te- 
nant, Solomon Freehold, ſends his withes, ambaſſadors, 
by me, the humbleſt of his vaſſals, that you and your fair 
bride will be pleaſed to dine on this day of your marriage at 
his houſe. 

Heartwell, Verily thou haſt well unfolded by meſſage. 
Now plait it up carefully again, friend, and give my fer- 
vice to thy maſter, Sir John, and ſay that my wiſhes are to 
be private. 

Shacklefigure. Sir, I ſhall report—or carry back your 
anſwer accordingly 

Flora. Stay friend! ſtay a moment (to Heartwell, It 
I cou'd prevail upon you, you ſhou'd grant Sir John's re- 
queſt, He has always been to me the moſt obliging, 
kindeſt, beſt natur'd man. At this time it wou'd look 
like ingratitude to refuſe him. I'll go before, and prepare 
| the old gentleman to receive you; and _ ent all ceremo- 
nious trouble. 

Heartwell. I can deny thee nothing. Tel your . 
I U wait on him, (Exit Shack. and Flora. 


Enter Modely. 


Ha George! I was looking for you. What ſhall I do ? 
You ſhall adviſe me. Shall I marry my dear little girl, or 
no? 


Madel 


( 16 ) 


10 Medely. To marry for love, my friend, is confining | 
| your whole body for the error of your eyes only. | 1 4 
i | Heartwel!l. Ay; but where one loves, one would keep 4 
6 | | 2 woman to one's ſelf. | | 1 1 
1 Aodely. Ha! ha! ha! keep a woman to one's ſelf. 73 
1 0 | ; He that purchaſes an eſtate where all the world takes a 99 
IN right of common, may build churches for atheiſts, and 8 
$ ö e for miſers. | 
$] Heartwell, But a little legal incloſurc is for the com- | 
fort of our lives, when the land has been ptoperly © culti- | 5 ſe 
vated. | 5 41 
Moadely. Why you don't really intend to marry this girl? 3 
Heartwell. Really I believe I ſhall. 5 
Modely. Indeed !—ah pretty !—Do, do; fling two 1 5 
thouſand pounds a year away upon a cottage Marian ; take A 
the refuſe of a bumpkin to your marriage-bed ; and after 4 y 


that be the cuckold of the ploughman. + 
Heartwell, Sir, J bore your baſe reflections with tem- 5 


per, while J believed your meaning was friendly; but now 5 : 
I find you indulge your i-nature at che expence of; a Vir- 9 ti 
tuous woman. | 8 
Moadely. Oh, oh! you are grave; that is, you are grow * t 
ing mad indeed, and begin to rattle your matrimonial = - 
chains. 
_ Heartwell, I am talking of religion. to a | ROPE + J of * { 
morals to a libertine. | ; k 0 
MHodely. Well, well then, it ſhall have its toy. Did W 1 


it cry for a wife? It ſhall be tied to it, if nothing elſe wilt 
do, like an idiot with an horn book at his girdle. It ſhall 
| have a gingerbread wife too, but without any gilding. 
Feartwell, Prithee e don't make r me angry with 
thes in neff. : 


1 dely 


x a” I Is 
r 
3 


E 
Modely. What is the matter with the man? Art thou 
mad? Thou art as uneaſy as if thou wert married already. 


married. | 

Modely. Married! when? 

Heartwell, Juſt now. 

Maodely. To whom? 

Heartibell. To Flora. 
Modely. Very good; and ſo you come to know, it 
ſeems, whether you ſhall give bond for the , when 


there's an execution upon the goods. 35 
Heartibell. Well, George; but now you know my 


caſe, tell me, as a friend, only your opinion of what I have 
done, 


Medely. Done !—you have done a very filly. thing; ſold 


yourſelf for a waxen baby; a painted moppet ; a gay, pra- 


ting, party-coloured paraquito, which little maſter will play 
with till he is ſick of it, and then in a gloomy mood be 


ready to twiſt his neck off. Ha! ha!—a very pretty fellow, 


to make a vow always to be in the ſame mind, 
Heartwell. Thou art ſo looſe, there is no talking with 


thee, Come, go with me to Sir John's to dinner, and be 


as much a wag there as you pleaſe. 


Mode. No, I have other game in view. Farewell. 
( Exit Heartwell. ) Vonder ſhe ſtarts. Aye, there's a Ma- 
demoiſelle I'll have chetper, i in ſpite of the high price ſhe 


holds herſelf at. 


. 1 
My life! my font} 
Aura. I deſire you'll let me 0. 4 
Modely. What, won't you truſt ms with a {iſs 


Ws Ki * her, 


| Heartwell, Why then, to confeſs the honeſt truth, I am 
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5 
Aollely. You're idle. 
Aura. I ſwear I'll cry out. 
Modlely. You'll expoſe yourſelt. 
Aura, Lud Sir, what do you mean ? 
Modely. To wreſtle for a fall only. This way, my 


dear—{/truggling. )—nay, now you're a little fool. 


Aura, I'll tear your eyes out. — Help! help for hea- 
ven's ſake Murder! murder ! 


Unter Freeſold and two Threſhers ( whe run up to aua; and 


. ſetze him. 


Freehold, Ah! ware haunches, ware haunches! There 
—fo, ſo, the hunt is ſafe—What vicious cur is this, poach- 


ing by himſelf ?= What, my good friend, Mr. Modely ! why 


thou art a very impudent fellow — what canſt thou ſay for 
thyſelf, now ? 
Modely. Say! why I fay, that young gentlewoman WAS 
very uncivil, and all that. | 5 
Freehsld, You wou'd have been too civil, and all that. 


Come bring him along ; he ſhall have a fair race for it. 


Our moat, Sir, is ſomewhat wide, but not very clear. 


Now, unleſs you can outrun and outfwim Towzer, I be- 


lieve you'll not make a hunting ſeat of my houſe in haſte. 
Modely. Sir, I am a e and n to > be lo 


| uſed.” 


Freehold. How! 32 


Modely. Take off your bull- dogs Let me ſpeak one | 


word with you alone, and III tell you. 

Free bold. Come on, Sir. II truſt you; 41 In give you 
more credit than you deſerve. Do you hear, be ready 
when I call. [ Exeunt * Countrymen.] Well, Sir, what 
have you to ſay now why ſentence ſhou'd not paſs 

Modely. Say! why 1 ſay, Sir, that what I didwas ac- 

4 x _ ding 
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cording to the common law; that the common law is cuſ- 
tom ; and that it has been the cuſtom, time out of mind, for 
us young fellows, who's blood flows briſkly, to uſe no ce- 
remony with a wholeſome cherry cheek, whether in hay- 
cock, meadow, barn, or bed. 
Freehold. Ay; and ſo having robb'd the Poor girl of all 
that cou'd be dear to her, you cou'd have humm'd a tune, 
taken a pinch of ſnuff, ſat down perfectly ſatisfy'd in the le- 


| gality of the action, and have reconcil'd yourſelf to your 
own reflections, with as much eaſe as you drink a dith of 


tea. What provokes you to this injuſtice ? 
Modely. Love, love, and joy, old Wormwood ; I 


have made a league with my youth, to get the better of 


time; I have faſt hold of his forelock, and won't let a mo- 
ment paſs without enjoyment. 1 55 
Impatient ſenſe and nature dies, 
And love a ſecond life ſupplies; 
Gentle boy, then fill my cup, 
A bumper, Cupid; fill it up, 
With youth and wit and noble fires, 
Vigorous health, and young deſires. 

Freehold, This fellow's in a blaze; bis blood has ſet 
him all on fire. 

Modely. I love the whole ſex, Sir. The beautiful I 
adore as angels; the ugly as Indians do the devil, for fear; 
the witty perſwade me; the innocent allure me; the 
proud raiſe my ambition ; and the humble my charity. 
Say what you will, I am in love, old boy, from head to 
foot---I am Cupid's butt, and ſtand ready to receive his 
whole quiyer, 

Freehald, I'll tell thee what thou art---Thou art a 
romance, finely bound and gilt; and thy inſide is full of ſilly 
love and lies, ſenſeleſs, and ſhowiſh, | 

D2 Modely. 
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Medely. I think thou art the ſoureſt old fellow that 
ever I met with; prithee, poliſh thyſelf, my dear rough 
diamond---You invite a man to your houſe here, and 
then. deny kim the only tid bit he has a mind to. 

Freehold. You have broke every ſocial virtue; and yet 
impudently imagine you are in the character of a gentle- 


man. 


Modely. How, Sir, you grow ſcurrilous. [ Going. 
Freehold. Nay, you ſhall hear me, or I'll recall my 


| myrmidons ; a gentleman ſhou'd not dare to think of doing 


wrong to any. His love, his friendſhip, his courage, his 
generoſity, his word, and his honour, ſhould be inviolably 
bound to the ſtrict laws of virtue. 

Maodely. This may be the picture of a Cale; but for 
the character of a fine gentleman, 'tis as unlike it my 


Freehold, As you are. Your love, is appetite—your friend: 
ſhip, intereſt---your courage, brutal butchery---your word, 
a lie—and your honour, a jeſt, | 

Moclely. 
nothing ill of thee. Thou art like a froſty morning, ſharp 
Dear Sir, your moſt obedient ſervant. 
You ſce I have ſtood your jobation very patiently, and ſo, 
compliments being paſſed on both _ I l take my 
leave. 

Freehold. Hold, Sir, I demand ſatisfaction for the 
wrong you have done my family. 

Modely. With all my heart, old boy; your time, place, 


and weapons. Will you uſe ſeconds? | 
Freehold. Aye, and thirds too, if you provoke me. 


Look'ye friend, according to the juſteſt ſentiments I can 
form of this affair, you ought to be knock'd o“ the head. 


But cuſtom, that invades the rights of nature, and makes 
| N 


Ha! ha! very conciſe and ſmart; but I take 


n 


( 21 ) 
us act by ſenſeleſs example, ſays, that you have a right to 
Juſtify one wrong, by committing another, 
 Medely. Plague to your preamble! Come to the point, 
Sir. 5 


Frechold. The young woman you have wrong'd has a 


lover, Sir. A young officer who at preſent lives with his 


kinſman, Sir John, above. He ſhall meet you, and bleed 
you for this fever. I know the young fellow loves her, 


and has ſpirit to do himſelf juſtice, I think that is the 


cant you have for it. He ſhall meet you half an hour 
hence in the rookery behind Sir John Engliſh's houſe. 
Modely. Odſo! your bullies about you too. Well, Sir, 
I'll meet him. / 
Freehold, If you fail, I'll ſtick your name upon every 
tree in the pariſh for a coward, a poltroon, that dares not 
fight in a wrong cauſe ; and that is a greater reproach to a 
man of modern honour, than to be called a thief, or a 
murderer. _ „% #3 
AModely. An ill-natured old puppy, to engage a man in 
a quarrel too. However, I think I am pretty well off. 


This is much better than the diſcipline of Towzer and the 
ditch, or than my friend's matrimonial comfort; though | 
tis very ugly, methinks too, to fight upon an idle buſi- 


neſs here. But 'tis the faſhion, the mode, and as Old 
Crabtree ſays, right or wrong, we are obliged to obey it, 
Thus faſhionable folly makes us ſtake 
The loſs of Virtue for our Honour's ſake ; 
Stronger than Nature, tyrant Cuſtom grows, 
For what we venture Life to keep, we loſe, 
os | 1 ©» 


END OF ACT 11. 
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SCENE . 
A Grove. 


E Modely. 


Maodely. 


FINE evening, really, for a cool thruft or "two: 
Where is the warrior that is to entertain me here? 


Fend. I wiſh 'twas over; I don't like it; it ſits but qualm- 
iſhly upon my ſtomach, Oh! yonder he comes croſs 
the ſtyle. Ho, that's a boy, I think; T ſuppoſe he has 


ſent ſome formal excuſe : the women haye lock'd him up; 
the country is rais'd ; and the Juſtices have ſent their war- 
rants forth to ſtop all military proceedings, and make up 
the matter over a cup of October. 


Enter Aura in boy's cloaths. 


Aura. Your ſervant, Sir, 

Modely. Your's, Sir. 

Aura. I am ole hither, Sir, to do juſtice to an in- 
jured beauty, whom J have the honour to be well with; 
and ] ſuppoſe you are my man. 

Malely. Thy man, lovey! and what then ? | 

Aura. Why then, Sir, on the behalf of that fair one, 
] demand the honourable amends, Sir. To uſe violence 
to a lady, is an affront not to be put up with. To tear 


the boughs, and offer to haul down the fruit before it was 


conſenting kindly ripe, If you had climbed up the Jlad- 
— > ep 


_ 


_ 2 
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der of her Aion, and gathered it regularly with the 
conſent of the owner, there had been no harm done. 


prigſter. Hark ye, child, go home preſently, or I'll ga- 
ther a handful of nettles under that hedge, and whip thee 
moſt unmercifully. 
Aura. I ſhall whip you through the guts, or make 2 
pair of bellows of your lungs, for this- arrogance. What 
are your weapons? 


f Modely. Nettletops, infant; nettletops. | ho 

i : Aura. What are you for your country diverſions of 
* this ſort—flails, cudgels, ſcythes, back- ſwords, oakin- 
4 towels, or wreſtling? 
4 Modely. Would'ſt thou have me wreſtle with a bull. 
1 Aura. Ah! I have brought a ſtouter man than you, 
4 down before now. Or are you for the town gallantrics, 
3 ſingle rapier, ſword and dagger, ſword and piſtol, ſingle 


; piſtol, blunderbuſs, demi-cannon, culverin, mortar-piece, 
3 or a barrel of gun- powder. I am ready at any of theſe 
4 weapons to wait your commands. 

% Madely. Look thee, thou impertinent inſect ; thou 
7 may ſt be troubleſome, though thou can'ſt not be hurtful; 


out. 
Aura. 1 You are very pert. 
Medely, I am fo. Pray tell me, though, what: inte- 
. teſt have you in this lady, that ſhe has comet: 0 
haughty littleneſs in her affairs? 


hiſtet # great while. She is a fine woman, really, con- 
ſidering 


Modely. Hah! thou art a very pretty metaphorical 


therefore, if thou flyeſt about my face thus, I ſhall be 
forced to pat thee down with wth hand, and tread thee 


Aura. Who I, Sir? Oh! I have been her Guſt x mi- 


Hof Mc. — — . —U— — 
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ſidering ſhe has been ruſticated from her birth too. Her 
only fault is, poor creature, ſhe is doatingly fond of me. 
Hodely. Indeed! And fo thou art her play-fellow ; her 


gentle refreſhment ; her pretty pillow-boy ; her afternoon's 


cordial, and her tea at breakfaſt ; her — s ſlumber, 
and her morning's indolence. 
Aura. Sir, the reputation of a lady i is not thus i impi- 
ouſly to be ſported with. Oons! eat your words ; up 
with 'em again this moment, or I'll ram 'em down your 
throat with the hilt of my ſword, | 
Modely. Cool thyſelf, Narciſſus ; cool thyſelf, child; 
relieve thy reaſon with a dram of reflection. Tis the 


town talk ; the whole village, and all the pariſhes round, 


ring of it. I am ſure thou wouldſt not die a martyr to 
falſehood. ERP thy engagements \there are known to 
every body ; ; *tis no ſecret, my prettyneſs. _ 

Aura. Ay, Sir, tis true; but 'tis not ſo gallant to 


enter into particulars of that ſort. Though, as you ſay, 
indeed, I am ſenſible tis no ſecret. The affair has made 


a noiſe; the fury of the poor. creature's paſſion did now 
and then blind her diſcretion. I think this is the ſeventh 
duel I have engaged in for her ſake already. The ſeventh, 


no, the eighth. There were three juſtices, two exciſe» 


men, a parſon, the apothecary, and yourſelf. | 
| Madely, Thou art the moſt impudent, wicked, little, 
bragging, lying ſon of a whore. that ever I met with. 


Aura, Demme, Sir, ſon of a whore in your teeth! 


| What, becauſe I have reprieved you, ſuffered you to 
breathe a minute or two longer while I diverted you with 
my gallantries, you grow inſolent. - 
 Meodely. Thou art a very popgun charged with air. 
Aura, And thou art a wooden blunderbuſs Fithout 


any charge at all. 
Modely. 


25 ) 


. Medety. Thou moſt inſignificant teazing terrier ; by 


heaven, if thou doſt provoke me, I will cut thee into 


' minced meat, and have thee diſhed up for thy miſtreſs's 


wedding dinner. {Draws his ſword. 


Aura, ( Preſenting a piſtol Put up your ſword; put it | 


up I ſay ; ſdeath, Sir, this inſtant, or you die, { Medely 
ſprath: his fward ) So! ſo! | 


 Medely. Ha ! what have you theſe tricks too, my litile 
bully ? 


and therefore it may not be ſo reaſonable to engage with 


ſingle. ſword. Here, take one of theſe; this, or this: 


( effering piſtols). You may change it, or draw it and re- 
charge it, if yon ſuſpect my bonour. 
MMadely. (Taking a piftsl.) How are they loaded? 
Aura. Equally, Sir, with a brace of balls. 
HModely. ( Aſide. What can be the meaning of all 
this? Sure the young aq; is not in Earneſt. 
5 Rater Frethuld. 


hd 


F Hey! my brave boy my lad of metile! 


my Cupid in arms! There! he ſtands his ground ts an 
inch} I told you he would find you ſport, my Covent- 
Garden. friend. All I can fay is; he ſhoots fing finely. | 


Modely. Hah I—1 am glad you are come, farmer; we 


vere joſt-goihg ta be ſerious here. This little huff-bluff 
he&ot arilf let nobody Tie with your family but intel. it 
ſeems : ſd egad, if you like at. - 

Fraboll. Oh, n he r Arnot, with an 


Aura, Very well; now you have obeyed me, I'll uſe 
you like a | gentleman. You have a longer reach than Iz 


r . 
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| Model. Say you lo: why then, if nothing, aſe will dog 
have at you by boy. 


Aura. Look at your flint and your prime; are they i in 
right order ? 2 


Modely. 1 warrant you. 

Aura. Phaſe t to e wide a Title; Sir; a ball may 
graze, 5 20 Freebold. 

Now, come n Sir. Let us retreat {rom each other 
five yards, then turn round upon our heels at one motion, 
and let fly. Are you ready * 5 = 
[They retire and turn round ; Model) f the res, and * drops. ] 

Freehold. Oh, he is ſhot! he is killed! 

Modely. Curſe on my ſteady hand! 

Freehold. Help murder T murder ! help. 


Euter gunman, L 


This way, this way. i 
Modely. Say you fo! nay then tis time to ſave one ; by 
your Icav e, as faſt as my fect or my fears can carry me. 
{ Euxent all but Freehold and Aura. 
* Friebald.. This was admirably performed ; | was afraid _ 
you durſt not have ſtood: the powder. 5 5 
Aura. | Vo, 1 No, 1 put in half a charge, and nonadiiog N 


4. 898 


e had really much ado to provoke him to fight; ſo, ſo, 
we'll ſhew him a little country play nor-. | 
Freehald,. . I muſt wait upon his companion, honelt 5 145 
Heartwell, He expects me to attend him to Sir John's, | "4 
accorditig to 175 wife's requeſt. 5 Py, 

| dura, Do ſo; while I flip the back way 1 the 


TLOEY 


orchard, into the hall houſe, that 1 may be with you time 
enough. to fü 2 part: this is a * of buſineſs,, i- 
faith. _ e | [ Exuent, Aura. | 


0 


FF 


Enter 


t. 47-7 


Enter Heartwvell, 

Hartwell, How could you ulc a lover fo roughly ? I 
faw it all; the little girl ſtood his fire gallantly. | 
Freehald, O nioit heroicaily! O' my conſcience 1 
believe ſhe would have fought him in carneſt, 

 Heartwell. Is he taken ? 

Freehold. Ay, ay, we have him fal {t by this time T war- 
rant. 


Heartwell, Well, ch let his beats: pay the price of 
his fin : I think his puniſament very juſt. Biit fee. mere 


old ſteddy muſcles comes, in forms to introduce us. 
Frechold. Ay, come on now; you ſhall fee a worthy 
piece of antiquity, a right bred old Engliſh country. gentle- 
man; one who keeps open houſe the whole year round; 
and yet neyer took or paid a penny for a vote in his life, 


Enter $ backle ure. 


Shack. Sir, with the ' greateſt ſubmifi jon, if it ſhall be 


your worſhip' s good -leaſine, I will wait on the company 
at the hall, and know it 1 it ſhall be their e to receive 
ou. 

LEE. xit Shacklfgure. 
Freehsld. Do ſlo, old ſtiff rump, -i fellow wee 6: 
| himſelf as regular as his day book. 1 


Heartiocll. Company! what company! 95 


Freehold. A friend or two only, peta, that Sir 


Jolin has invited to a dance, or ſo. 


Heartywell, A dance---a friend— leath, , you anna 


| me. Excuſe me to him, I beg you. 


Frecholll. No, nd, 015 ; Ewe; muſt Ton wi a its 
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SCENE II. 


4 Hall in Sir 7. Ell 8 Horſe 


Enter Heartwell and Freehold, mecti ng Fbra we e 
e Men n , 


| Heartwell. My love! my dear! I am ſurprized! 
Why haſt thou changed thyſelf from what thou wert? 
Fhra: To tell you, Sir, the truth, then, [ was 
obliged to change my dreſs; my landlord has obliged me 
to it; and you know we 3 folks muſt obey our 
Tectia: | e | 
- Heartwell. Well, Tam deseo, haveobeyol him 
then. 
Flora. Yes, Sir, but he a is very obiate cat vile 
and I think a little too barbarouſly infiſte—— ** 
: Heartwell. Inſiſts! upon what?? 
. Freehald. Why, Sir, I'll tell you, in ſhort; tis  this— 
Fe: Lord of our Manor has claimed by preſcription, time 
out of mind, and ſtill does claim, the firſt favour from every 
tenant's daughter married dere; : and his ſent for you. ta 
Tet you know his claim. ; 
Heartwell. Furies! damnation ! What do you 1 mean ? 
Madam, what does all this tend 1027 1 he's 
Flra, Why tis even ſo, huſband, 
Hieartiuell. Oh! very well, very well; tell me, thou 
devil in an angel's form w wherefore was 1 choſen out to 
be thus abuſed. | 
| Freehald. Becauſe you are a man of fortune, air; be- 
cauſe ſhe hopes in a little time to break your heart, and en- 
| Joy the full third of two thouſands pounds a year, 52 
 Hleartwell. Pray madam, favour me---you fee I bear 
ths: affai very n tell me, tho” ! ſoppoſe 'tis 
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| bis due or us? 


629) 


no unreaſonable requeſt- What . obligations yay, 
have to this Jandlord ? 


Flora. Such Sir, of. ſuch a nature---as nothing can 


diſſobe -I love him paſſionately , and I believe his affec- 
tion for me is mutual ; ; Nay, 1 hops it will endure w the 


aſt moment of my life. 


Hartwell | ft inging] Tol, lol, lol, lol---Pray me'm,--- 


what s G clock? I have been married but ſour hours, and, 


1 am breeding already. Get my horſes ready ; IU ride 
poſt to Japan, but I'll be rid of this affair; but firſt III cut 


chis toll; taking raſcal” $ throat, What his name where i 8 
he? who is the landlord? 


Flora. You are this landlord, Sr; the ſole Lord of 


this demeſne and me. This morning 1 was miſtreſs of this 
| houſe, theſe ſervayts, and all the country witkin three miles 


round us: now they! are yours; you are their maſter now. 
Frecbold. What fay you, Sir? ſhall the Jandlard, have 


Heartruat. My heart, my tongue my eyes, my foul, 
0 'erflow with joy. 

Flora. I was reſolved, fully reſolved, never to venture on 
a z huſband, 'till I was certainly convinced, my perſon, and 
not my fortune, was his aim; that proof you have moſt 
generouſly: given me; and I hope you will pardon the little 
deceits J have uſed to procure theſe aſſurances. 

Heartwell. Give me * thy heart; there let * 


dwell for ever. 


Freehold. But ſee your friend in bonds. Mr. Modely! 


Te dely brought in by bros countrymen and 4 conſtable, 


Heartwell. What! in captivity, George? 3 
Conſtable. An it pleaſe your worſhip we have catch'd a 


vagrom man here, who has committed a murder, 2 1 may 
fay, in neighbour Freehold's five acres; and fo, Six, an like 


you 
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vou, we bring him hither, to take his exhibition upon the: 
ſaid burglary afore Sir Jaun. 


" Heartwell, Murdered! who has he mnrder'd ? 
Conflable,, Nea, nea, I know not—the young fellow and 


 hebehken ha' had ſome: words adouten Weir Dd oat 


and ſo he ſhot '*en—that's aw. | 
Heartwell, I always told you, George, what theſe wild 
ways would bring you to; but you would {till run riot N 
every thing. What e's you expect ? | 
Model. Ves faith, we have made a very pretty kph 
tion; one of us is married, and t other's going to be hang d. 


My +; is, I ſhall be out of my pain firſt. Howevery 
1 don't doubt, as this Was a gentleman' 8 duel, 1 {hall have 


gentleman s play for my life. Keep my chamber a month 


or two, touch cold iron, and come out as free as liberty. 
_ While you, having beat your poor wings in vain againſt 


che bar of your conjugal cage, ſit ſullenly molting the re- 
mainder of your feathers, and ſicken to death o the pip. 
Freepold. I believe I ſhall ſecure that affair, I can prove 
premeditated malice; I can prove the challenge; and you 
Know very well I ſaw you ſhoot him before his pittol was 


cock d. 


Madely. So, fo; nay el my bunte is done thou 
Devil, what have J done to thee, that thou tormenteſt me 
thus? If I con'd'come at thee, I'd pawn my credit for one 
ſin more, and ſend thee down to the father of falſchood, 
with a lie in thy mouth. | 

Fhra. Don't vex the poor man ſo, all Ki time will be 
little enough; don't put him into a paſſion now, 

Modely. Infulting N 
8 Freehold. "HE Cyou no feeling N ſenſe l your cdn- 
ation? ne 

Mfolely. Witt Mr. Conſtable, am 1 to be ſet up hene 
Hks a Shrove-tide cock, to be FOO by every clownin the 
hundred. | Enter 


$-at 1 
Enter Sir Jahn. . 


diy Jahn Give you joy, couſin; give you joy. Codbs; 


you prog very well for yourſelf. I did not know you went 


a huſband hunting all this While. Give you Joy, Sir; J 


give you joy. | 
Heartwell. Sir, here's an angry I an acquaintance 


of mine, who has committed a gentleman's s murder, and is 


in great haſte for his mittimus ; pray diſpatch him. 


2 nter anther Conftable and two Countrymen (with A ura; 
P, iſoner.) : , 


24 Conflable:. An it pleaſe your worlhip, here's anther 


vagrom that we have taken upon nne of his concerns 


in the ſaid murder. 


* 


Sir John. Bring him nearer; 1 me his. face. Codſo; 


a pretty young fellow! let me look! What? How! Madaut 
Aura! as I live! 


Modely, Ha! Aura Harke, my little e bully 


1 am furprizingly rejoiced to fee thee ; faith J am. Gad I 
I never was fo much in love with thee in my life. Heart- 
well, how doſt. Madam Flora, your moſt obedient. Joy; 
Madam]; joy; Freehold! faith thou art a very clever old 
gentleman. Sir John, I rejoice to ſee you.—1 am pro- 


digioully pleaſed, in troth ; 1 was in a horrible cold ſweat 
juſt now, Oy my RE heart would not own it. 


Alia. Ah! if ae could but frighten you, into lobrier 
once. 


Modely. | ſhould Gain into a | huſband; ; chit faith, 1 


find a ſtrange ſtir within me about that whimſical girl there: 


Hark, ye, Madam, dare you venture upon a .rake, in full 


aſſurance a an ladies n chat n chan ye re- 
duce him SB 2 & ; f y * * 8 
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Aura. And fo felt a martyr to my ride beftend of a 
virtue. 
Freechold. Hold, Sir, I have ſome intereſt here! pet I 


don t think you tame enough yet to be married. But it 


the girl is fooliſh enough to venture, why let her own in- 
clination lead her. | 
Aura. Thank you, Sir. | I think 11 a reclaim the | 


wildeſt hawk that ever. flew, What fay your Dare you 


venture on me? 
Medely. 10 marry thee though I wrought with my 


Rand for thy daily ſupport ; my whole foul, all my wiſhes, 
ate centeted in thee: 


Aura. Ay; but when we are . they Il perhaps 
move eccentridally again. Marriage is a tedious journey 
in a heavy road. Many an honeſt fellow, who ſet out 
brilkly at firſt, has been tivenibly tired before he reaclicd his 
inn at night. 

Modch. Try tae—wruſt me; | | 

Aura. I tell you, before I tty and truſt you; you muſt 


| ſerve me faithfully at keaſt two whole months together; and 


then if we like: one andther as well as we do no- 
we'll ſettle our fortunes and our inclinations, 
Modo. And jog on in the road of our fathers. 
Aura. Amen. 1 2 
- Aedely. So be it:. 
Heartwell, Well, George, jet theſs aceldents: duke 


you remember; that there is no real laſting good EY in 


virtue; and that the greateſt happineſs below eonſiſts 
honourable love. 
When Heaven conſpicuous merit ond regard, 
| A virtuous woman is the great reward. 


TP ubis bleſſing gives a taſte of joys above, 1 2 | gh | 
Beauty and virtue, harmany and love. RN 
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